the jug Into the barn and the cow followed him, and
he heard her and turned and gave her a
kick in her gaunt ribs and cursed her without heat
Presently he reappeared went on to the gate
opened it, and Suratt drove through. Then he closed it
and wired, it to again and swung on to the fender.
Bayard moved over and prevailed on Hob to get inside.
The woman stood yet in the door5 watching1 them
quietly. About the doorstep the geese surged erratically
with discordant cries, their necks undulaxit and suave
as formal gestures in a pantomime*

The shadow of the fruit trees fell long across the un-
tidy fields^ and the car pushed its elongated shadow
before it like the shadow of a huge^ hump-shouldered
bird. They mounted the sandy hill in the last of the
sun and dropped downward out of the sunlight and
into violet dusk. The road was soundless with sand3 and
the car lurched in the worn and shifting ruts on
to the highroad again*

The waxing moon stood overhead. As yet it gave off
no night,> though,, and they drove on toward town5 pass-
ing an occasional country wagon homeward bound.
These Suratt^ who knew nearly every soui in the county,
greeted with a grave gesture of his brown hands and
presently where the road crossed a wooden bridge
among more willows and elder anc! where dust was
denser and more palpable^ Suratt stopped the car and
climbed out over the door.

"You fellers set still,55 he said* "I won't be but a
minute. Got to fill that 9ere radiator." They heard him
at the rear of the car; then he reappeared with a tin
bucket and let himself gingerly down the roadside bank
beside the bridge. Water chuckled and murmured be-
neath the bridge^ Invisible in the twilight, its murmur
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